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" HIS SACRED DUST.

By J. MARSDEN SUTCLIFFE,

Author or “RoMANCE OF AN INsuraxce Oryvice,” “By Murvar Coxsext,” “Tue
BeLLs oF St. BaArNAnas,” Ete.

Jack Tyreilis an altered man. His hand-
some {ace no longer beams with smiies and
good humeor, but wears & weary, hunted

look. .
His aspect of universal beneveolence is

ehauged to sullen gloom. From being ev-
erywhere regarded as “the king of good

fellows,” he has become something of an
misanthrope.

The change which a few short months
have served to work in Jack Tyrell's out-
ward mien was first observed at the club,
which he suddenly began to frequent more
than his wont. He took bhis meals there,
and, it was noticed, he often slept there.
This was =a remarkable alteration
in his usual babits, for wuntil some-
thing happened to sour him Jack
might bave served as the model
of a comesticated Englishman, Men whom
be met in his daily business on the Stock
Exchange surmised that he must have

been “hard hit” in South African weold
mwines. So many conjectures have been

made as to the mysterious change that has
crept over him that Jack (wbo has givea

me his confidence from the beginning of

Lis troubles) has granted me permission to
soske the facts known; not from vanity, as

though his troubles were of importance to
the worla at large, but purely out of love

for his species, Jack thwuks, in fact, that
others may learn a timely warning from
his experience,

Everybody who knew Jack Tyrell
thought that he was an uncommonly lucky

fellow when he won pretty Mrs. Wendover
for his wife. Perhaps I, alone of all his

friends, was of another opwnion. Certain-
ly, Mrs. Wendover was & very pretty wom-
an, with remarkably high spinits (she
called herself “high-strung’’), who brought
8 good deal of money into the marriage
pdttlements that were drawn up within a
month of their first meeting. But 1 did
not like to see the hurried way in which
Jack plunged into the treacherous sea of
matrimony, and though I was compelled to
scknowledge Mrs. Wendover's charms of
person, the old proverb about marrying in
haste and repenting at leisure rang in my
ears with the mournful emphasis of & pass-
ing bell

The marriage was brought about in this
way. Jack, who was a member of the City
Volunteers, went with his regument to
PBrighton to bear his part, like the true
Briton that he 1s, in the annual review and
sham fight. He was strolling dswn the

King’s Road, after the Easter Monday re.
wview, when his attention was attracted by
o pretty woman driving in a low phaeton
drawn by a couple of spirited bay ponies,
The sight of & pretty wowman was always
an attraction to Jack, but on this oceasion
there was something superadded to kindle
bis Interest to fever pitch. The pretty
woman, who was wearing the daintiest of
widow’s bonuets, was in danger. The
ponies had taken fright and were evidently
unmanageable, when Jack rushed to the
rescue, and with a skill that Mr. Rarey
might have eanvied. brought them to a
standstill and soon rendered them as guiet
as lambs. Jack, after rendering the lady
this trifling service, would have bowed and
passed on, but by this time a crowd had
collected, and as the lady was evidently
unnerved, and looked at him with an ap-
vealing glance frem her beaatiful eyes,
which were liquid with unsbhed tears, he
hesitated a moment, and then took his
seat and the reins, and asked whither he
onld drive. The fair enslaver managed
ely to articulate her address before
fainting away. Jack drove at a
furious rate to Hercunlee Mansions, a
fashionable boarding-house, near the Old
Bteyne, where, handing the ribbons to
@ street idler who came up at the instant,
he bore the limp and drooping form of the
lady in his arms to her apart: ents, where
assistance was immediately forthcoming.
Jack, baving dischiarged his daty (whioh,
as he pmn&oﬁmsu obeerved to me when
recounting the incident, “England expects
every man to do”), was on the point of re-
tiring when Mrs. Wendover opened her
es, and shot another glance at her de-
Lvonr.u e called him. which set his
eart thumping under his waist-coat so
furiously thsat be thought the sound
must be heard by ev one 1n the
apartment like the strokes of a muf-
drum, It was a case of love
td:gt oz.botll sides. So Jack said,

and so dodbt he honestly belleved,
thoush 1 have my suspicions sbout Mrs.
Wendovér. The acquaintance thus begun
ipened Nke fruit in a tropical clime.
ferences were exchanged to the satisfac-
tion of both parties, and though Mrs.
Wendover had ohly been six meonths a
widow, they were married, a month and a
day after they first met. That was another
feature in the business that I did not like.
Bomothing about “the funeral-baked
meats coldly furnishing forth the marriage
tables” cecurred to my mind, and troubled

Jaok’s troubles hegan when he was mar-
vied. It was then that the change began
to creep over the honest face of my friend.
Not immediately, of course, There was an
jnterval of blessed sunshine. IhavelJack’s
sutbority for saying so. Otherwise I
naonld not have belhieved it, though to do

rs. Tyrell justice, I thought, as | wrung
Jack's hands at Waterloo station as they
set out for the lale of Wight, where they
had arranged to spend the honeymoon, she
Jooked as though she had been made ex-
pressly for Jack. [ remembertheideacrossed
my mind at the time that her union with
the late lamented Wendover must have
been one of those curious mistakes that
often occur and which rarely in real life
get set right afterwards, though I have ob-
perved that in novels, where the writer is
able to arrange everybody’s lot to his own
liking, a different result usually prevails.
But my estimate of Jack's felicity w «
made in & momént of weakness. Aseven..
warned out, the unfavorable ovinion I had
formed when first told of the mateh was
correct. Jack never made a grester mis-
take 1n his life than when he gave the
relict of the lately deceased Wendover the
riqht to bear his name.

{18 eyes were soon opened, and the op-
eration was brought abount in a curious
manuer, outirely unknown to the respect-
able branch of the medical profession
which bas made a special study of the hu-
man eye. | donot think | have mentioned
that Mrs. Tyrell was accompanied on her
journey by an exiravagant amount of lug-
gage. Her 1mpedimeouta were numerous,
various and costly. But there was one ar-
ticle of luggage that attracted Jack’s at-
tention at a very early stage of the hlissful

ourney. The train bad just ecleared
‘lapbam Junction, and the driver bad
just begun to turn on steam, when
Jack's eyes were riveted by a queer-look-
ing vackags. It looked like an oblong box,
though, as it was encased with the thick
covering made of a material whieh, T be-
lieve, ladies call “crash.” he was unable to
divine whether the package was made of
Jeather or wood. He neoticed that it had a
handle for convenience of carrying,

Jack conld not help observing Mrs. Tsy-
rell’s eyes, whioh were oonstnntﬁv directed
towards this mysterious package with re-
Eratful glances, as thoueh she wished she

ad left this particular article behind her.
Natarally, his curiosity became exeited,
but she opposed to his inquiries an attitude
of mysterious reserve. She whispered some-
thinz about its being “awfully preciouns,”
and bongd Jack not to ask questions “at
present’ in a tone so coaxing that he do-
sisted, thinking that the strange-looking
box might contain some little wedding
present held in reserve and intended to
vome upon him asa little surprise. ‘Ihen.
I‘lln. be thought that the package looked
{':e o a good-sized microscope cabinet, and

g§8n to wonder whether his wifo was of a
sclentific turn, and Lad brought Ler micro-
scope with her, intending that they should
while the honeymoon away in stadying

aweeds and curious marine infusoria

ith the aid of powerful lenses His
face fell a little as this suggestion occur-
ped’ to bim, but bhe recovered his chesrful-
mess when he made up his miad that the
ginal exvlanation was more likely to be

trae one—to wit, that his wife wae l

meditating a glorions surprise for him,
The supposition was more correct than he

imagined, thougin his guess fell far short of |

the reality,
The strange-looking package was not
destined to remain a mystery for long. It

was past midnight —in faet the first

streaks of dawn were beginuing to be |

visible — when Jack awoke with an
uneasy wmwoment and discovered his
wife missing from his side.
up in a great fright and., looked
around, when he dimly descried a white
draped figure erouching on the tloor.

He started |

to asort of Chapeile ardente, where the
strange-looking package was daily adorned
with the chuicest blooms from the con-
servatory, and that Mrs. I'yrell was in the
babit of retreating to perform her oscu-
latory exercises. Jack felt that it wonld
be folly to allow a few poor ashes to excite
in him the pangs of jealousy, though he
groauned in spirit over his wife's infatu-
ation, and, as he confessed to me, felt un-
comfortable when he turned down the

' light at nights and remembered that the

mortal remains of the Inte Mr. Wendover
were 80 close at hand. From the moment
that bhe made the discovery of the use to
whieh Mra. Tyrell had placed his dressing-
room Le was devising some new scheme for
ending his wife's thraliom and breaking
this “last link with the psast.” He deter-
mived to briug about the desired resuit by
degrees,

One night he returned from the ecity.
bringing with him a pair of magnilicent
vases, in shape not unlike the round burial
urns of the Romans, such as may be seen 1n
the British Museum, but it must bhe con-

| fessed more fragile, as they were richer

His first thoughts were that his wife had |
fainted (be knew that she did faint some- |

times) or that she was ill. or something.
He was about to spring from bis couch to
see what was the matter when the figure

tion on the journey down.
prompted him to check bis natural im-
petuosity and wait the issue of events. Aas
the figure slowly raised itself he was
startled 1o see his wife bow her heaa to-
wards the package, as if engaging in an
act of silent adoration. Thenm he heard
the sound of three hearty smacks that
sounded like kisses, followed by a low
moaning voice erying: “Forgive me, darl-
ing. 1 kuvowitis soon—far too soon-but
1 was so very lonely.” This oracular de-
liverance was followed b reiterated
smacks on the strange box, Jack began to
think there was witchery about, and to
wonder whether there was some living
thing hidden within the mysterious re-
ceptacle, and a strange eerie feeling be-
gan to ereep over him. As he afterwards
confessed to me all his tlesh suddenly rose
like goose flesh under an undefined sense
of terror that seized him. The stillness that
reigoned in the room, broken only by the
low sobs, became burdensome to him.
He felt that he must speak, though by this
time his throat was dry aud his tongue
clave to the roof of his moath; buat be
thought better of it, and drawing the bed-
clotlies around him feigned sleep. After a
lapse of time that seemed to his excited
perves like an eternity the sobbing ceased.
Three more hearty swmacks were rained
down on the mysterious package, and then
Mrs. Tyrell crept back to bed. _

Jack lay perfectly quiet, turning over in
his mind the strange experionce, and re-
solving that be would defer explanations
until morning, when he vowed that us sure
as his nume was Jack Tyrell he would have
the matter out. But bis curiosity got the
better of him, and after biting his lip un-
tiikha almost bis iv in two, he ventured to
ask:

“Kitty, what is inside that box?”

The thougnt that she was discovered
seems 1nmediately to have oeccurrea to
Mrs, Tyrell, for she at oncereplied ina low
suppressed tone: ‘“‘Hush! dou’t speak of it.
3\'11_7 did you wateh me! It is hissacred

ust!”

““His sacred dust?” slowly drawled forth
Jack. **What do you mean?”’

A long silence followed which might have
continued if Jack had not repeated his
question 1n a mwore peremptory tone. Bug
lie was not to gain his end by mere per-
emptoriness. Mrs. Tyrell fell back on her
resources as a woman. She was immediate-
ly seized with a violent lit of hysterios, fol-
lowed by a prolonged ontburst of weening,
which pat Jack to rount. Im vain he
strove to comfort his distressed partner.
She spurned his caresses and rejected his
attempts to soothe her, Only now and
then came through her half-elosed lips
such words as “‘eruel!” “inbhoman!” “mon-
ster!” which, thongh not very intelligibie,
were very huortfal to Jack's feelings, con-
sidering that it was not four-and-tweuty
hours since they had plighted their troth
at the marriage altar. :

Jack rose with an aching heart, as soon
as the sun filled the room with the blazing
Light of a glorious dawn. Mrs. Tyrell's
eves were too red with weeping to admit
of her presenting herself at that early
hour, and she avowed her intenmtion of
keeping ber room. Jack sssented to her
proposal with a grunt of discontent, and,
casting a look of malce and suspicion at
the mysterions package which had been
the recipient of his wife's embraces, he
descended to the hallof the hotel, and, se12-
ing his hat, he throat it savagely over his
eyes and strode forth to the beach, there to
ruminate,

It was clear to him, as he thought over
his wife’'s inexplicable proceedings, that
the strange packet did not contain a mioro-
scope. Equally plain was it that it did not
hold a wedding present, kept back to the
last moment as a beantiful Mr,rlu. which
he in his egotism bad been inclined to
think. He knew from his wife's own lips
that it hela dust of some kind. Could it
be gold dust? No, Jack mentally decided,
it could not be gold duss; it was not heavy
enough for that.

“*His sacred dustV” he murmured to
bimself, repeating his wife’'s words ag be
paced the yellow sands. “What on earth
could she meant”

Jack pondered this question a long time
before he obtained aclew to the mystery;
for abont some things he is assimple as a
child, though in business he bears the rep-
utation of being anexceedingly smuart man.
At last a lignt broke npon his mind, and he
turned his footsteps 1n the direction of the
hotel, resolved upon having the matter out.

Mrs. Tyrell was fully dressed when her
husband entered the room. She was kneel-
ing before a huge trunk, the lid of which
she brought down with a bank as she heard
the opening of the door. Jack glanced
hastly round the room, but the mysterious
package had disappeared. Mrs. Tyrell,
having locked the trunk, rose to her feet
and with panting breath confronted her
husband. Her whole astitnde betrayed
that she felt the interview might prove
critical. Jack bent on Ler a reproachful,
beseeching look as he took both her hands
in his and asked in a iow, pleading tone:

“Kitty, tell me the truth. Am 1 to un-
derstand that the box 1 saw vou ocaressiog
in the early hoars of this morningcontaine
all that is left of the late Mr. Wendover?”

“His sacred dust!”’ broke forth from Mrs.
Tyreli's lips ere she sweoned away. Jack
wns barely in time to cateh her in his arms
as she fell, “The truth 1s out at last,” Le
muttered between his closed reeth as he
bent over bhis wife's unconseions form.
“The late Mr. Wendover ":P“" to bave
been eremated, though I did not know it
before, and 1 have my predecessor in my
wife’s aflections as & traveling companion
on my honeymoon.”

Jack exerted himself to bring the lady to,
vowing within bimself that as soon ag her
liguid eyes looked into his again he wouald
come to an understanding with her as to
the disposal of Mr. Wendover’'s sacred dust,
reckless of consequences. Huot he reckoned
without bis host. When Mrs, Tyrell re-
vived and he manifested ac intention to
recur to the puinful subjectshe fell to work
with o discharge of bysterical artillery
that drove the enemy from the field.

P'oor Jack! His plight was a sorry owme,
His bright, honest-looking fuce became
miserable and overcast as he realized that
he must either submit to the presence of
what the crematory fires had left of the
defunct Mr. Wendover, or face acontinual
fusillade of hysterios, varied only by a suc-

ceasion of death.like swoons whenever he
had the temerit{‘ to return to the subjeot of
w

the disposal of Mr, Wendover's ashes.

There 18 a considerable amount of per-
sistence in Jack’s character, and it musg be
mentioned to his credit that he was not di-
verted from his aimu by & few tears. But
when he found that his wife, who was a
biooming Hebe when suflered to work her
own sweet will, was turned into a perfect
Niobe whenever e attempted to bring the
conversation vound to a discussion upon
the propriety of providing s decent place
of sepulture for Mr. Wendover's ashon,
he wus compelled to own himself van-
quished, and like a good general he
drew oft his forces till he could find an
opportunity to repew the attack with bet-
ter advantage. Jack whose fanit s to be
too sanguine’ cherished the hope that
when the honeymoon was over means
might be found to indunee Mrs. Tyreil to
listen to reason. [lis hope wae strength-
ened from the circumstance that long e
the honeyuioon lasted Lhe saw nothing wore
of the mysterious package, which remained
loeked up in his wife's trunk, though he
was suspicious that Mrs. Tryrell (who wasa
# Womau of resources) when she found her-
self alone was in the halnt of attempting
to appease the manes of the departed thn-
dover by a pleutiful hbation of surrepti-
Lious tears.

TLe newly-married couple had not Leen
long establishied at Fair Lawn, Highbury
when Jack discovered that his wife bui
coutrived to convers her dressing-room 1n-

and more ornamental 1n design. Mrsa Ty-
rell was enchanted by possessing two snch
artistic ornaments for her drawing-room
mantel-picce, aud when Jack began to ex-
pound the meaning of the emblematical

. figures with which the vases were decor-
slowly raised its head, and Jack, who could |
now see more clearly, perceived two beau- |
tiful arms lovingly embracing the myster- |
ions package that had attracted his atten- |

Some mmstinct |

ated her enthusiasm knew no bounds,

I have been told by an expert that the
figures on the vases were intended to rep-
resent the loves ot Venus and Adonis, bat,
as Jack, with a great air of knowledge, ex-
ponnded the meaning of the sy mbolism to
his wife, Mrs. Tyrell eame to believe that
the artist had desiguned toset forth the
passage of a spirit through crematory fires
to the abodes of bliss, How much Mrs.
Tyrell's belief was due to Jack's magical
tongue I am unable to say. 1 beliave a
few words from him set matters in train,
aud Mrs. Tyrell's imagination did the rest,
Her face grew pensive as he coneluded the
exposition, and after a few moments given
to consideration it was manifest that she
bad fallen into the trap.

It bad long been a canse of grief to Mrs.
Tyrell that the asties of her departed hus-
band reposed in a receptacle of common
earthenware. Here, then, was a goiden
opportunity for providing his remains with
a resting-place more worthy of his super-
eminent virtues. She no sooner proposed
that the sacred duast of Mr. Wendover
should be trausferred to oue of these urn-
like vases, so richly bedizened with what
she calied *“suitable imagery,” than Jack
consented, stipnlating only that when the
transfer should have been made both vases
shonld remain to adorn the drawing-room
mauntel-piece. ‘I'he exchange was auly ef-
fected by the loving hands of Mrs, Tyrell,
who allowed no one to be preseut at the
operation (certainly not Jack.)

Jaock was fairly contented with the suc-
cess of his plan. He had succeeded in re-
moving his predecessor’s ashes from the

recincts of his bedroom, and the creepy

eeling that he formerly experienced when
he went to turn down the light was one of
the things of the past; so that in process of
tume he began to be reconciled to the
knowledge that Mr. Wendover's sacred
dust was ensbrined within a capacious
chimney ornament. He was helped to get
acoustomed to the fact, Inasmuch asneith-
er he nor his wife could tell which vase
contained the ashes of the deceased. The
one flaw in his bappiness was that some-
times when ne entered the drawing-
room unexpectedly he would find Mrs.
Tyrell performing her osculatory exercises
on both vases, with the evident object of
insuring that the late Mr. Wendover
should receive the attention to which she
deemed bim entitled. Jack would grind
his teeth in 1mpotent wrath on such oe-
casions, but comforted himself with the re-
flection that time would probably cure his
wife of her folly, and induce her to consent
§,° I.I\'Ie theremains of Mr. Wendover decent
urial,

Matters went on 1n this way for somo
months. until the carastrophe now to be re-
lated, which complcted the change in Jack
of which 1 have spoken, and which began
when he first discoverad that the late Mr.
Wendover had accompanied him on his
honeymoon.

One evening in December of the year in
which they were married, Mrs. Tyrell bad
an engagement from home. 8She had

romised to dine with some of the late Mr.

endover's relatives, and Jack had given
his promise to accompany her. But at the
last moment he pleaded headache and de-
clared that he could not go. He thought
that he had guite enough of
Mr. Wendover at home, with-
out being Dbored with Mr. Wen-
dover’s friends abroad, though he diplo-
matically refrained from sayving so. Mra.
Tyrell made a great show of wifely solici-
tude over this sudden attack of iliness, aud
offered to put off her engagemeunt and re-
main at home to sooth her husband’s ach-
ing brow with toilet vinegar, ean de Co-
logne, and other feminine remedies. But
Jack manifested so much concern at the
progpect of his wife's pleasure being de-
stroyed that she agreed to go alone, on
condition that the brougham was sent for
her at 10 o'clock. ‘

Jack’s headache vanished miraculously
as soon as the sound of wheels dying away
told bym that his wife was gone. r.'nforto
unately, digner bad not been prepared at
Fair Lawn for that evéning, but after con-
sulting the cook to see what she conid give
bim on the spot, he was able to satisfyv the
requirements of clgmorous nature by a
bearty meal, after whioh he retired behind
#a novel and forgot hs cares under the
soothing infinence of a oigar.

The puckers were swmoothed out of his
face whilst he was thus employed, and he
soon began to feel at peace with all man-
kind. He even thought when be took up
the next volume nud found its pages un-
ent, that he could venture 1nto the draw-
ing-room without a light in searoh of a
paper-knife, without his flesbh turning
goose-flesh at the reflection that the draw-
ing-roomn  mantal contained all that was
mortal of the late Josiah Wendover. Rash
experiment! Littledid be know the risks
he ran until a sound of falling pottery
crashing on the fire-arms smote on his
startied sengse. lastily striking a light he
saw to bis dismay that the vase containing
the remains of the lamented Wendover
was a hideous ruin, and the bhearth was
sprinkled with the deceased gentleman's
ashes.

Though the fire in the grate was Jow it
was not ont. Ans Jack’s glance alternataly
fell on the bavoe he had wrougnt, aud the
white ashes in the grate, bebind whiok the
embers were still glowing red, a brilliant
idea took possessiou of his mind, whick he
lost no time in pattiug into execution. He
rushed hastily from the room in search of
the housemaid’s closet, and, after muoch
trouble in fieding what he wanted, he re-
turned, bringing with him a dust-pan and
a haopa-brush. “Now or never,” he ex-
claimed, giving the fire a vigorous wnke. *'I
will be rid of this Wendover fellow, though
1 am sorry it has to be done in this way,”

Jack's intention was to dispose of the
Lroken vase, and having made a transfer
of the white ashes from the grate te the
companion vase that remained intact, to
sweep up Mr. Wendover with the view of
subjecting bhim to a farther process of
cremation. It did not trouble him that as
the late Mr. Wendover had already been
reduced to an incinerated condition by a
fiercer heat than the draw-room grate counld
supply, the dead man’'s ashes would prob-
ably remain unafieeted by the tresh
fiery ordeal. He comforted himself with
the reflection that when the house-
maid had eompleted her cleaning up of the
drawing-room on the morrow, the mortal
part of Mr. Wendover would be disposed
of to his entire satisfaction. Nor was he
apprehensive on Mra, Tyrell's account. He
knew thatit was inevitable that her sus-
picions should be excited. but he thonght
that if he was able to complete his prop-
arations in time he would get out of the
difficulty by calmly asking her to reassure
her mind—if she douvted the account that
he meant to give her—by examining the
sound vase with its contenta.

A chemist wonld detect the pious frand,
but he joyfully remembered that the mys-
teries of chemisiry were evidently hidden
from Mrs. Tyrell, and be felt convineed 1n

his own mind that she wounld fail to penec-
trate the decoption.

Accordingly Jack set to work and was
soon as busy as a bee. He disposed of the
bLroken yass by heaping up the fragments
iua coal souttle, He next procoeded to
transfer n considerable amount of white
asbes from the grate to the round vase,
which he duly returned to its place on the
mantel-plece. Now he was ready to sweep
up the unfortupnate Mr, Wendover,
und seizing the dust-pan apd brash
he set  briskly to work on the
Inst stage of tho task that be bad set him-
self. He was so busily emvloved that he
did not hear the wheels of the returning
Lrougiam, and was unaware of his peril,
He bad swept up the nshes verv cleanly,
and the last fragment of Mr. Wendovrer
was in the dust-pan, wher he bheard the
rustle of a dress. followed by a shriek. and

| veturned to meet Nemesis in the person

of his wife, who steod with raised hands

and uphifted eyes 1 mute appeal against
the sacrilege.

"“Ub, my poor Josiah!

His sacred dust!” | elaboration. In'the

she exclaimed, 1n tragic tones, as scon as
words cawe to her rescue.

Jack, foreseeing that she wonld faint,
l{'nng forward to cateh her in his arms
What with his haste to rush to his wife
and the panie produced by being discov-
ered, he let the dust-pan fall, snd once
m():a 't.he ashes of Mr. Wendover were acat-
tered!

The rest is soon told. When Mrs, Tyrell
returned to consciousness she bitterly up-
braided her husband, charging him anjust-
ly with perfidy, in feigning a headache
when all the time he was cherishing base
designs against Mr. Wendover's sacred
dust! Jack strove to calm her, bnt 1t
was in vain, She apgrily refused to listen
to his explanations, though he assured her
that be had meditated no disrespect to the
much-lamented Wendover, and that what
she had seen waa the resnlt of an accident.
Her wrath was fearful to witness. She de-
pounced Jack as a sacreligious monster,
and that nothing wonld induce hertolive
with such an nunnatural wreteh again. She
insisted on o separation, and in the end she
bad bher way.

'oor Jack Tyreill has been compelled to
submit to the wreck of bis home and happi-
ness as a propitiatory sacrifice to the of-
fended manes of Mr. Wendover. And this
18 the reason why his face is not as erst is
was, and why he baunts his club continu-
ally, a morose and saddened man.

[ Copyright.]
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OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

R —

There are said to be 183,000 families 1n
Loudon living in single rooms.

To be perfectly proportioned a man
should weigh twenty-eight pounds for ev-
ery foot of bis beight.

On an average there are 106 boys born to
every one bundred girls, but more boys die
in infaney than girls,

It is estimated that about thirty thou-
sand horses were onsted from street-car
service last year by eleotricity.

In making gold threads for embroiderr
1t hins been ?ound that six ounces of go d
can be drawn 1into two hundred miles of
wire.

Mrs. Anpie Roush, who died n Meigs
county, Ohio, a few days ago, was two
yoars older than the government of the
United States.

The smallest spots that we can see on the
moon with the unaided eye occuny unbout
ono-twenty-fourth of 1ts visible area, 1. e.,
some 150,000 square miles.

The biggest university in the world is at
Cairo, Egypt—a country which is not men-
tioned at all in the statistice—and it bas
eleven thousand students.

At the present time the Sbah of Persia is
the owner of a Shetland pony which is but
twelve inches high. This pampered pet of
royality wears gold shoes worth £3 each.

In 1870 the London school board began
their work with not o single sohool under
their control. In 1801 they possessed 410
schools, aftording accommodation for 425,-
000 children.

The ereat equinoctial tide called the
mascaret, which driveaasolid wall of water
up the Seine and which is one of the great
seaside spectacles of France, was this year
the greatest on record,

Blood travels from the heart through the
arteries ordinarily, at the rate of about
twelve inches per second; its speed through
the capillaries isat the rate of three one-
hundredths of an inch per second.

Flatholme, an island in the DBritish chan-
ne), is only a mile and a half in eircumfer-
ence, but, consisting mostly of rich pasture
land, supports a farin-honse, besides the
light-house, with a revolving light 156 feet
above the sen. -

It is not a new fact, but yet a remarkable
one, that if a fruit tree, apple, pear or
cherry, be stripped ;entirely of its Lark in
the second week in.June, a new surface
bark will immediately take the place of
the older one.

Only two congregations of the Armenian
Church are in thiscountry—one at Worces-
ter. Maass., and the other at Hoboken, N, J.
That at Worcester grew out of what was
perhaps the carliest immigration of Ar-
menians to America.

It is computed that if the traflic of the
city of London were to be dispatched by a
procession of trains, each with the engine
tonoliing the preceding guard’'s van, as far
as Laverpool and back, the first to return
to Euston would tind 214,000 persons wait-
Ing to start.

It is sowetimes difficult to get grass to
grow under trees on the lawn on account
of the dense ghade. The common periwin-
kle and Japanese honeysuckle will, how-
ever, make good snbstitutes for grass in
such places, snd may be started without
any trouble

A person one year old may expect to live
thirty-nine years longer; of ten years, fifty-
one; of twenty, forty-one; of thirty years,
thirty-four longer; of forty years, twenty-
eight; of fi{ty, twenty-one; of sixty years,

fourteen more; of seventy years, nine; of
eighty years, fonr.

There are about 100,000 1slands, large and
small, scattered over the goceans. 'This
country alone has 5300 around ite_ coaste,
there are 2G5 in the bLay of Rio de Janeiro,
16,000 between Madagascar and India and
some 1,200 off the eastern coast of Aune-
tralia, betweeu its mainland snd New
Guinoa.

The Eevres vase, Tvqn by Louis XVI to
Tippoo Sahib, was sold iz Londen in 1876
for a sum equal to §7.275 in  American cor-
roney. The vase1s very thin, urn-shaped
apd only eight inches high. The gold ex-
chanﬁed at the purchase price of this relio
weighed upward of two thousand times as
much as the vase iteslf.,

The bicycle bhas bLeen introduced into
Central Africa. T'wo Englishmen arrived
at Tabora a {ew weeks ago with two of the
latest improved bicycles. They bad trav-
eled a large part of the way from the coast,
more than three hundred miles, on the
machines, and they say they worked finely
along the well-trodden native paths.

Trajan’s Wall is a ramopart made of
earth and about thirty-tive or forty miles
long, extending fromm Rassova, just at the
big bend of the Danube,to the shores of the
Ilack sea. Thongb only an earthwork, it
is a most formidable ine of defense. Even
now, eighteen centuries after its constrne-
tion, 1t 18 from eight to ten feet in height,
with a clear-cut fosse 1n front of it.

— o

SPRING FASHIONS.
e —— R ———

Watered gauze is a pretty novelty, Itis
striped with the same color, and then a
water mark floats over all, making a most
airy and delicate eftect.

T he close surplice waist is still a popular
model for making up all cotton fabrics, and
suits admiravly these who do not find an
ordinary blonse becoming.

The absurd and unbecoming fashion of
shortening the shoulder-seam to about four
inches, and drawing the fulluess of th
sleeve 1o a sharp puint, is again threatened.

Silk sonrfs are much worn around the
peck. Soft filmy silk. some with deep
fringe. They are nsually tied in a large
bow in fromt, though some ladies wind
them loosely about the neck.

Gowns of English gray corded silk, with
draperios of goftest gray India cashmere,
trimmed with cream-white velvet ara-
besques overlaid with cut steel, are very
elegant in appearance, 1he new English
gray is a beautiful dye with a glow of
faintest pink i1n ite reflections,

Trains for fuli dress become somewhat
longer, and those for the promenade are

certainly no shorter. A gown that does
not rest a few inches at least on the ground
begins to look decidedly like an old-
fashioned one, aud thus women gromble,
and oppose the modiste but finally submit

Youung girls are wearing ribbon coronets
for evening dress. Simple ones can be
made at home by getting a wire frame and
cover with twisted ribbon. In frout the
ribbon is go fashioned as to look like a but-
terfly. A pretty oneis black ribbon twisted
with gold wire and threo small gilt butter-
flies in {ront.

The Queen Aunne shoe, with the long in-
step flap ana glittering buckle, 18 a very

fashionable model designed to be worn
with tea-gowus and other dressy home
toilets, However, the low-cut shoes and
sandals of plain black undressed kid sim-
ply wrought with jet beads are much more
graceful and becoming.

The *Yashmak” is the name of the new
“Oriental,” or mask, vell, 80 dense ip its
meshes at the top that the features are
anlmost obliterated as far as the nose. 1The
more transparent lower Lgif of tbe veil,
however, permits the mouth and chin to e
visible, These veiis ark otill uncommon,
and quite & departure from the popular
filmy veils ko long worn, and remind one of

| the masked footpad.

While every part of the spring skirt is
made with a siumplicity that amounts to
severity, the bodice and

latiéf very many con-

sleeve show great,

BROSNAN'S

3% and 89
South lllinois Street.

SENSATIONAL

MARK - DOWN SALE

—_— OF

[Lace

FINE

—

urtains,

To-Morrow and All Week.

RENAISSANCE CURTAINS—

Marked Down from %10 to
Marked Down from #15 to

S4.75 Pair.
570(.‘) Pair.
12

Marked Down from $25 to $12.48 Pair.

TAMBOUR CURTAINS—

Marked Down from $10 to $4.93 Pair

SWISS CURTAINS—

That Sold for $9, now $4.60 Pair.

NOTTINGHAM CURTAINS—

Reduced from $5 pair to $2.530 Pair.
Reduced from $7 pair to

49¢ va.

For Brack, double-warp, DREss
Suran Sk, worth 8sc. All
Silk Black Satin Rhadames, worth
goc, and heavy Black Gros Grain
Silk, reduced from 85¢; to-mor-
row’s price 49c.

TOC.

Special low price for a big lot 33-
inch heavy Drapery Silks. latest
designs. This is $1 quality.

29c.

For 300 yards China Silk, 22
pieces Figured India Silk and 33
pieces Japanese Silk, allgo at 2gc.

O8c.

The greatest value we have ever
offered in fine REL1ABLE DRESS
Siks. Every yard warranted for
one year's satisfactory wear or
money refunded; 24 inches, $1.50
quality Faille Francaise Silk,
24-inch Satin Rhadame, Satin
Luxor and Gros Grain Silk, all
marked down to g8c.

307 5 Pair.

<1.24..

Reduced price of 50 full suits of
Brack DrEss Goops.  Just think!
Full dress for $1. 24.

$2.00.

Marked down from $§5. 22 all-
wool Novelty Dress Patterns, 32
full suits of Silkaline Cloth; take ¥
your choice for $2.50.

A4 9c.

For Fine all-Wool Dress Goods,
40 in wide, 30 pieces in all
Marked down from 73c¢, 85c and
$1.00 to 49c.

$3.75.

Go Big Lot Jackets in Black and
Tan. These are odd lots of
Jackets that formerly sold for §5,
$7 and $9. Closing price, $3.75.

Bath Towels worth 10¢ for..... ¢
Challies equal in style to 50¢

wﬁ)ods for vererees DC
ite goods for.........ccovnene. B

Ginghams, good quality........ Je
Tab%e Oil-cloth : G
Red Table Linen, 30¢ quality..13¢

BROSNAN BROS. & CO.,

8% and 39 South Jllinois Street.

sist of distinet parts—one falling well over
the elbow, and comparatively loose, the
other fitting closely. Of course thia style
is much more effective in two materials
Made in one fabric, the full parton the
upper arm is so manipulated that it falls in
a pufi over the elbow.

Some of the new shirt-waists of China
silk are laid in pleats, with a flat odginf of
lace on each pleat. White and back lace
blouses are fitted over close silk waist-lin-
ings, the ontside fabric being seamlesa
Some of these delicate wnists are in simple
blonse form, others have a scantily

athered flonnce of lace about ten inches
ﬁoop sowed to the belt of the blouse, the
joining covered with a ribbon girdle. Point
de gene lace is much used upon new ailk
blouses—in jabots and cascades fullingover
the sleeves from the shoulder: and among
other models are those of yellow surah
trisnmed with cut—}et collar, front pileces,
snd cuffs, with girdles of wide Spanish-
yellow satin ribbon dotted with cut-jet
nail-heads, and finished with a jet fringe
at the ribbon ends.

The toy bonnets worn by matronly wom-
en can only be distinguished from caps by
their strings. For example, a plece of
biack lace rests on the hair, and is tilled in
with & little flat trimming, which forms
the crown. The strings start from the
back. Boonets for younger women are
mere scraps, bnt though scraps, costly, for
real lace is used in their construction.
They are worn & little back on the head,
necessitating a flufly arrangement of the
hair in front. The upstanding plumes now
used, some in front and some st the back,
unless judiciously arranged, frequently
give m very crazy appearance to the wear-
er. Itis buta step from the graceful to the
grotesque just here, for & strong breeze
guickly works havoe with the feathers,
and then one is instantly reminded of an
Indian brave on the war-path.
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HUMOR OF THE DAY.

e —
A Plessaut Company.

Puck.

Jack Potter—We bad a meeting of the
directors of our company last night,

Mrs. Potter—What was the limit!

An Important Query,
Puck.

Mres. Pewrent—I saw Mrs. I'reechurch to-
day. She's a striot Episeovalian, vou
know, and of course she 1s wearing sack-
cloth now. ) i

Mre. Giddibody (with deep interest)—In-
deed! How hLas she got it trimmed?

A Spfficient Recommendation.

Goon Newa.

Little Dick—Aren’'t you goin’to call on
thut new neighbor acrcas the street?

Mamma (Lesitatingly)— 1 don't know
anything about her yet.

Littie Dick—Oh, she's all right. She's
the motber of that new boy I play with,

e ———— —

Post-Mortem Assignment
Fuck.

Editor (to sick Reporter)/—Are you going
to die, Hook?

Coppe Hook—I'm afraid so, sir,

Editor—If you do, try to get an interview
with Dickens as soon at you arrive, on
Howells's criticisms of bis novels; and do
your best to get it through to us.

At the Notion Counter,

Puck.

Mamie—Oh, Mr. Flohr, don’t try to lift
all that pile of spool-cotton by yourse!f.

Walker Flohr (lightly) — Pooh, that’s
notisin'—1've often carried six gross in oue
hana.

Mamie (with fervor —How splendid it
must feel to be a really manly man!

lln;cl u_t. _\i:;;&
Puck.
Mr. Stokes—What course are you taking

at college?

Ch?’rllo Ralrah—Obh, I'm a “'Special Stu-

Mr. Stokes—What studies do you have?
Chatlie Rahrah—Base-balland Old Testa-

ment history, with three cuts a week on
the history.

Unselicited Testimonial.
Chicago Tribune.

Mre, Chugpater—Josiah, I am afraid
Jehouy bas Lon to the measlos.

!

He's been playing with those Smeddler
children,

Mr. Chugwater—If the children are any-
thing like old Smeddler, Samantha, they
won't give Johnay the measles or anvthing
else withons a mortgage aud 8 per cent.

Working His Mother,
Good News.

First Boy—Didn't your mother tell ye to
get nutmegs? :

Second Boy—Yep.

**Ihen what did ye get cloves for?”

*’Caunse she’ll want me to go back an’
tell 'em I made a mistake, an’ want nut-
megs. Then I'll say 1'm orful tired av’
don't wanter go back, an’ then she’ll give
me 5 cents to buy candy.”

A Smart Little Woman.
New York Week!y.

Jinkse—Minke's wife is a mighty clever
little woman. If there were more wom-
en like her there would be fewer di-
vorces. She knows how to keep the domes-
tic machinery running smoothly. Did you
bear what she gave her husbaud fora birth-
day present?

Binks—No, what was it?

Jinks—A big leather-covered box con-
taining 150,000 collar buttous,

Tale of Twe Clties,
New York Weekly.

Mr. Gotham—Ha, ba, ba! That's good!
Thoe paper saysa man in Philadelphia was
run over by a fuperal procession. Ho, ho,
ho! BSuch a thing couldn’'t happen outside
o1 slow old Philadelphia.

Mr. Broadbrim—A similar accident has
bappened in New York only recently.

Mr. Gotham—Impossible,

Mr. Broadbrim—It wasa rich man's fa-
neral, and the relatives were going back to
the house to hear the will read.

New York Weekly.

New Boarder—Well! well! This is the
first place I've struck where they I?I"’ pre=
served strawberrios and peach jarh instead
of stewed prunes.

Old Boarder—All owing to organization,
my boy, Us boarders bave a mutnal pro-
teotive association. with iron-ciad rules
and heavy penalties.

(')t:. ho! You kicked against prunes, did

ouf’

4 “Not much we didn't, We passed a law

that whenever prunes came on the table

every member should eat a guart or pay
10 fine. That settled 1it, '1'{10 landiady
ound prunes too expenmsve.”

— e E—

Why Bess Was Grieved

New York Times

“There,” said an up-town mother, the
other day. laying sside a garment upon
which she had been at work for several
bours, “l am giad that is done. | have
sacriticed nearly a day.” she continued, to
a friend sitting near, “to a whim of my
young daughter. Her school coat, which
isone handed down from ber much older
siater, has Leen & trinl to her for some time.
A group of strange girls that she passed
+he first day she wore i1t esked, in derision,
if that was her mother's coat, and the poor
child has been in wretchedness ever since.
The coat is large for her, but 1t is the out
of it which makes 1t look so very old, and
which attracted the attention of those rude
but disermminating giris. Hess huas gone
off to school every morniug with » really
pathetic lonk of snflering, and to-day [
could stand 1t no louger. It has taken
most of my day, but 1 shall feel repaid to-
morrow morning by the sight of my litule
girl’s satistied face.
———.———

One Is Left
Filtsburg Chronicle-Teiogravh.

_ Another of the John Brown jurors has
joined the glorious company of deceased
oldest Masons and youugest soldiers of the
Iate war. His name 18 Willisin Wright-
atein, and he died at Shepherdstown, W,
Va. This leaves William Boyer, of Shenan-
doab Junction, as the sole survivor of the
twelve men who condemned to death the
man whose soul is still marohing oo,
St o W
Getting Alarmed.
Kansas City Times (Dem )

1t may take s TNepublican Governor in
Muinia:n:t tﬁ) te?ch the Democerats of thag
btate Olly of carrying internal dissens
siens to the polia o

———




